STRANGE INTERLUDE

NINA

(Determinedly.)
5 must take my happiness! ? . .

(Frightenedly - comes after him.)

But she is ashamed. It's adultery. It's wrong.

DARRELL

(Moving away again - with a cold sneering laugh of
impatience.)

Wrong! Would she rather see her husband wind up in an
asylum? Would she rather face the prospect of going to pot
herself, mentally, morally and physically, through year after
year of devilling herself and him? Really, Madame, if you
can't throw overboard all such irrelevant moral ideas, I'll
have to give up this case here and now!

(Thinking frightenedly.)

Who is talking? ... is he suggesting me? . . but you
know very well I can't be the one, Doctor! . . . why not,
you're healthy and it*s a friendly act for all concerned. . * *

NINA

(Thinking determinedly.)
I must have my baby! . . .

(Going further toward him - she can now touch him
with her hand.)

Please, Doctor, you must give her strength to do this right
thing that seems to her so right and then so wrong!

(She puts out her hand and takes one of his.)

DARRELL

(Thinking frightenedly.)

Whose hand is this? ... it burns me ... I kissed her
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